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CHARACTERS IN THE STORY 


JOHN TEMPLE, an astronomer and matUemaiician and victim of cir¬ 
cumstances. 

I-VALYN WELLS, an heiress, four and twenty, pretty and devoted to 
the memory of a boy admirer ol her childhood. 

BESSIE, her maid, who assists in the working out of the plot. 

SIRIUS, a canine listener, in entire sympathy with his master. ( 


PRINCESS BLUE MOI sli, the companion ol Sirius and pel of the 
Wells farm. 

MR. MARSDON, a patron ot education, with an unsettled difference 
with Temple’s father. 

DEAN THOMAS, a college official, under obligations to Marsdon. 
CATHERINE FARRELl, a young artist, a friend of Evalyn Wells. 


T HE blinds of ttockhouso were 
throwu wide for the first time 
in seven years. The month 
wttn June ii d Bv»lyn Wells 

was rour-and-twenty. 

Kvnlyn had been summoned from 
a broad by the trustee or her father's 

estate Because of an Irreparable 
quarrel back in the spring or 1S17. the 
late Senator had left Kvalyu as near 
penniless as would be compatible with 
her station In life. 

Diagonally ucross the road stood the 
other house at the Corners Tibs 
building had formed the Annex of the 
County Pnnrhmise. whose main struc¬ 
ture had disappeared. 

A gaunt, pallid man. with two days' 
stubble on bis rate, appeared In the 
doorway, and emitted a quavering, 
pedantle imitation of a whistle. A yel¬ 
low atre.ik .“ 't around '»■ corner of 
the thin little house, then the man 
closed the than softly. 

Outside there was the throb of a 
motor, the ring of a dinner gong. 

"Mettt. butter, eggi ..." boomed 
the itinerant butcher. "I don't come 
again till Saturday.” 

"Two of us. three days." calculated 
the man "Si* steaks will do.” 

An hour later h'o lifted two large 
steaks from the op of a rusty, luke¬ 
warm siovo tn the basement and 
quietly replaced them In their origi¬ 
nal wrapper “For myself 1 could do 
well enough. But I must think of 
you. my friend. . 

Princess Blue Mouse raised her head 
from her paws, sniffed, and rased 
across the tennis court. Evalyn 
glanced up from her self-imposed la¬ 
bor of weeding the tennis court. 

"Shades of Abraham Lincoln 
gasped the girl. 

"Madam . . " faltered the man 

"you live here.” 

'Tes," Evalyn smiled "I've been 
expecting you all day. Have you had 
anything to eat?" 

"I was about to speak of that" . . . 
"We've finished our lunch." the girl 
Informed him She assured him she 
would run to the house and tel] the 
maid. In the mean time he could start 
where she hud left off. "Pull them 
like this" She demonstrated. "Now 
try. Shake the roots and pat down the 
earth with your foot. Don't leave any 
holes. Start here.” 

The girl paused among the flower- 
tog pear trees "Tour name?" she 
called, 

lie raised his head from the oourt 
"John *' he stammered. 

"Bessie," Evalyn mid to her# little 
maid "Some one has sent us s man 
He'll ent ti« out of house and home 
But ll can't he helped." 

ATER. Bessie appeared with s 
flushed face. 

'That man. Mias Evalyn, I'm 
afraid of him." 

He hud given half hla dinner to the 
dog that wfca running wild with Prln- 
erns Blue Mouse, and he brought a 
bag full of things—groceries, sis 
steaks! 

"Six steaks'." echoed Evalyn. 

The maid had got hold of Hie 
newspaper, 'There arc two escaped 
convicts And have you noticed 

how pale he is?” 

Evalyn started slowly for the tennis 
court. And she told herself that the 
gaunt man laboring with the weeds 
made a very pleasant picture. 

"If you'll dime with me, to the corn- 
house," said Evalyn presently to him. 
"we ll get a bag of ss'it." 

Several larg- white bags, stem 
"Hay Salt—112 lbs.” lay In the no. u- 
bouae. John took hold of one bv tl>« 
earn. 


'I'm sorry,' he admitted, a deep 
flush spreading over Ills pallid face. 
■•J can't lifi It” 

Together they dragged Bie sack to 
the doorslll ‘Now get the wheel¬ 
barrow. Put It under the %door and 
pull the bug Into It.” 

Evalyn directed the man to get be¬ 
tween the stunts, to lift, to push. The 
wheelbarrow, on a slight eminence, 
rushed forward, careened, turned tn a 
circle, and only EvaJyn's agility saved 
her. 

"John,” she cried, "are you trying to 


make me ridiculous, or don’t you know 
anything on earth?" 

'Tin afraid I don't know anything on 
earth." said the man. "but fit try to 
learn." 

T HE chores finished, ttio man 
with towel and soap and fresh 
clothing passed along the road 
to the willows, where he gave 
himself and his dog a scrubbing. After 
supper he ascended the hill buck of his 


house. There ho stood guying Into th« 
clear June sky. 

"My canine friend." ho euld solemnly 
to the dog, "I uni not a farmer. Mg 
father woo an astronomer, A llttla 
man with a thin white beard and eyes 
as limp and faded as a faded blue 
napkin, white fringed; an old man at 
fifty, standing beside a long shining 
brass telescope where two great thor¬ 
oughfares converged. Broadway and 
Fifth Avenue. And there each dear 
night during eight years I stood be- 
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to me With her hands behind her back. 

,, 8he ordered me to lie on the door 
with my face down and my hands at 
the elde of ray eyes I did this will¬ 
ingly. near the bed. eo I could roll ua- 
der at the least noise 
" tJoee your eyes tight,' she whis¬ 
pered. I felt her slip something under 
my hands. ‘Now, open! And keep on 
looking until you see something' 

“Out of darkness came a faint glow 
like n nebula and a twinkling point of 
light. It was Alcyone! 1 knew It at 
once! Another twinkling point. Elec¬ 
tro. Then came Atlas. Mala. Metope 
and Tnygeta. Cntneno became faintly 
visible and l Imagined A ate rope and 
the lost Plelone. I was looking into 
the autumn skies at the Pleiades 
'leaping up from Ihe floor. | gazed 
at the one who had worked this cosmic 
miracle. She picked something from 
the floor. 'They are mine!' she chant¬ 


going to do with the Ufe that la yours.' 
The ghost of a twlnkte came taio his 
faded eyes 

" "What, then. sir. Is the greatest 
thing to doT 

"When he spoke it was solemnly, 
Writs your name among the stars, my 
eon.' 

“A man with a fur coat to his cars 
dropped a coin In the cup and my 
fgthcr commenced his dissertation on 
the moon. 

“The oop rang with another cola 
and still another. My father's roles 
had become thin and hollow. Hie hand 
trembled os he adjusted the telescope. 
There is money In the cup for your 
tea.’ I suggested. He counted the 
money, and told me to go to the res¬ 
taurant. I gulped a sandwich and 
hurried back. He stepped down Into 
the street, then turned and said In a 
low. tremulous voice: Write your 
name among the stars, my son—among 
the stars' 

1 waited, but he did not return. An 
ambulance raced down 23d Street and 
stopped tn front of our little restau¬ 
rant. I leaped to the back step. Put 
a police officer pushed me aside. Then 
a newsboy said in my ear. 'Who la 
the old man T And I answered. Tie la 
my father,' and ran sobbing up tbs 
snow-covered street 

"When I reached the corner the am¬ 
bulance was a blook away. But some 
one bad paused at our telescope. And 


wsa apprised that my beard wag on 
Are. 

■'Berrral days later I was sum¬ 
moned by the dean The month was 
June: the hour, early In the evening 
of what was called, "Undergraduate 
Night’ With my chin In rause ban¬ 
dages and my mind occupied with mr 
book on comets, 1 sent excuses and 
continued io work. 

“A second message from Dean 
Thomas was more peremptory: One of 
the trustees of the college desired to 
aee me. 

’When I wsCs nearing the dean'e 
house a burst of laughter came from 
the campus. A temporary rostrum hod 
been erected and upon this one of the 
class bards was singing: 

" He's bagged his twenty asteroids. 
This Nimrod super-wise, 

And with Homeric skill has writ 
An epic of the skies. , . . 

Attention Right ascension! 

I’ll say that ho Is clever 
He's the only man who ever 
Singed his whiskers 'gainst the sun. 
Attention Right ascension! 

He's the only man who ever . . . 
"On the veranda of the dean's house 
my assistant, Mr. Maradon, was con¬ 
versing In the shadows with a young 
lady. Thsy too were laughing. 

^I\ B A*N THOMAS wag stand- 
*•1 ■ tog by the mantel of hts 

library. Near him, 
sunken la a chair, was an 
old man with chin oa his breast and 
eyes gleaming beneath overhanging 
gray brown Trof Temple.' said the 
dean to m% 'you were recommended 
for the chair of astronomy a year ago 
by a former member of the Board of 
Trustees—Mr. Waters of the New 
York Library. May I ask how Inti¬ 
mately Mr. Waters was acquaint*! 
with yooT 

'"Not. at all Intimately/ I replied. 
'When I was twenty, however. Mr. 
Waters bad noticed I was reading on 
subjects with which he was oonver- 
sunt. Ho later made an arrangement 
whereby I was allowed to work one 
night a week In the Columbia Obser¬ 
vatory and this resulted In my Oral 
position as an instructor and there¬ 
after os an assistant professor of 
mathematics' 

'"May 1 ask your agsf inquired the 
dean. 

T told him: Twenty-sli.' 

'"We thought you were much older. 
May I also Inquire as to your unlver- 
sltyT 

"1 hare no university.' 

" 'What Is your schooling7' 

"'L'nlll I was thirteen I was tutored 
by my father. After that l worked In 
libraries/ 

"In n mild voles the elderly man 
commenced: ‘Suppose, then. I put one 
question In order to decide whether or 
not you are quail fled to teach the 
higher branches of mathematics?* 

"I told the gentleman I would try 
to answer his question. 

‘Then hs asked. 'Who In your opin¬ 
ion. Prof. Temple, was the greater 
mathematician—Damolscau or Ponte- 
coulantT* 

'Then l recognised my father's en¬ 
emy. I told him l hod answered his 
question In front of ths Fifth Avenue 
Hotel when I was thirteen years of 
age. I left the room. 

"On the veranda I paused. I heard 
Dean Thomas call Mr. Marsdon; then 
a woman’s voice came to me 

•"Are you the man who alnged bis 
whiskers against the sunt* I looked 
down—and I was gazing upon the 
Pleiades caught In a woman's hair. 

"She asked: 'Did you ever again 
deny that Ihe Pleiades could be seen 
in June?' 

" 'No/ I said, 'but T was sorry no* 
t« show rhcm to you that autumn,' 

" 'My father took me abroad tha* 
summer and we did not return until 
December.' 

"'The Pleiades are visible In Decem¬ 
ber/ I suggested. 

'• 'We were tn Now York only a nigh* 
or two, and on one of those nights I 
escaped from the hotel long after my 
father had gone to sleep. And I found 
a shining brass telescope pointing ui 
the Sky/ she said. 'And 1 looked 
through the telescope, and there were 
the Pleiades. A man slopped at the 
telrsonpe. I sold: "You must drop a 
nickel in tbs cup." He. dropped In a 
coin. Then 1 saw a boy running up 
the middle of the street. He was cry¬ 
ing and the hoy was you.' 

" i can't remember of ever crying, 
It must have been a dream.' 

■"A strange thing then took place,' 
she went on. The boy choked hack 
his sobs and came up to the man. The 
telescope was trained upon the 
Pleiades, bat Ihe hoy began to explain 
Ihe moon: “You are now looking at 
the eartMs greatest satellite. . . . The 
man laughed, yet the boy continued to 
explain After the man hud left I came 
up to the telescope But the boy was 
gazing Into the sky and saving over 
and over to himself: “I shall write ray 
name among the stars!" Was It a 
drawn 7" she asked 

"'NC I answered. That was Ihe 
night n father died Hut I have not 
width . ray name among the stars.' 

"'But you will/ the Pleladc said 
quietly. '| know you will. 

"Her voice made me fee! that nolh- 


THE SIDE OF THE TELcSCOPE WAS A MAN WHO KNEW 
NOTHING ON EARTH—BUT ALL ABOUT THE STARS 


she laughed. 1 like pie and I ate It— 
every bit—the raisin p,e you sent 
me'" 

The man and the dog picked their 
way down the rocky hillside. 

I T had been decreed long since that 
Ihe progeny of the Princess 
should take many blue ribbons at 
the bench shows of the future. 

A limousine from Wldeacre Kennels 
turned into the driveway and shortly 
disappeared with princess Hlue Mouse 
on the back seat 

John Temple took tils friend to the 
hilltop ".Sirius, my friend, your Prin¬ 
ce va will return. In the mean time I 
can tell you a story in tune with your 
own sad heart. 

"The Pleiades were in ihe iky that 
night; but the Pleiades were cold and 
distant. The night was December 21— 
the longest night of that year. 

’"You have told me. sir.' I addrmsed 
my father, 'that the principal stars of 
the Pleiades form a dipper; Is It pos- 
eltde that they form i question mark 
In the skyY After a long moment, he 
assented 'An Interrogation point 
. . . Clearly, my son seven of the 
stars form a question mark in the sky. 
Perhaps they are asking what you are 


so It was necessary for me to wipe 
my eyes, dear my throat and recite 
my father's dissertation on the moon: 
•You are looking at the world's great 
satellite. The crater In the centre of 
the telen-ope Is Copernicus. To your 
left are the Apennines. . . . You see, 
my friend. I had came Into my in- 
hertlance: A shining brass telescope 
and the whole Urmament—to look at." 

Several daye later John Temple said 
to hla dog: 

"Sirius, you seem happier to-mght 
and I suspect It Is because of the re¬ 
turn of the Princess Bine Mouse. 
Happier and wiser. That 1s what love 
does for one—not always happier, but 
sometimes wiser. And how do I know 
so muoh shout love? Ah, my friend, 
you shall see! 

Tn my iwenty-stxth year—and that 
was three years ago—{ occupied the 
chair of astronomy at a college. 

“Up until that time, Sirius. I had 
labored diligently preparing an ex¬ 
haustive work on cometary astron¬ 
omy. This book was nearing comple¬ 
tion when on Inexplicable accident 
happened In the college observatory. 

“While making photographs of sun¬ 
spots. the dark glass connected with 
the telescope became displaced and I 
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not been fulfilled, and In order to rec¬ 
tify this and alao to keep tfte unfor¬ 
tunate Incident from embittering Dr. 
Maradon’* life, I bare written btm a 
letter tbat he will receive upon bla f 
turn to America. And In thla I ha to 
naked that ha mfbotltute for tha prea- 
ent dedication a line to my father** 
memory. Thera are no word*. my 
friend, that I ahould ratber have 
spoken of me than tho four that warn 
true of him. The dedication will readi 
'To the Memory of 
Robert Temple 

Eminent Mai amatieian and Unoowi- 
pron ung Scholar.'" 

When Evalyn returned. John helped 
her out of the oar and loaded hlmsetf 
down with sultcama and aU tha bna- 
dlna that Resale could not oarry. 

"Just drop everythin! In tha front 
hall. John. I want to ro around end 
see things." 

When they reached the lower 
meadow. John pleked up his scyUia 
"I've finished all the cutting except 
this strip," ho announced. "1 left this 
standing to show you." And be 


A* locked upon the man crouching 
over a greet box of hooka at hi a 
thoughtful bead, hla faoe, like a deep 
wood-earring, with tta close cropped 


gat a box and come to the 
at once." Evalyn pleaded. "The 
P rtncaaa ts going to be a mother." 

John Temple lifted a large hot of 
precious, carefully packed volumes 
and burned It upside down on the door, 
“Win Uda do?” 

Skirting the lawn an! Its dancer*, 
they reached tho barn nnd filled tho 
box with fresh at raw and carried It to 
the pumphouse. "Put the box 111 tho 
comer where It will be dark in the 
deytlm* Don’t leave until 1 coma 
back." she sold. 

It was after midnight when tleiyn 

returned. 

*1 was thinking of it boon given to 
the world long ago," add lh« man. "U 
came to me to-night lu nrimer to a 
matter that's been worrying me It 
seemed that tho world's Creator must 
have said. Tho world shall neve grow 
old,’ for to-duy upon the earth thorn 
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tag waa beyond my reach. But, String, 
that waa three long years ago. 

T packed my magnum opus, the la¬ 
bor of a decade. In an Incredibly small 
tin box and left this box (with my 
books until I could And a place to 
continue my work.” 

D U1UNQ the July nights that fol¬ 
lowed. the smoky lamp burned 
long in tho Annex. Tho man 
waa oomputlng an Inrlslbla 
speck—a Uny thlng-comparcd to space, 
and yet no less than 60.000.000 miles In 
length, an objeot many hundred times 
rarer than the atmosphere of tho earth. 
Centuries had passed since it had 
crept across the orbit of Neptune at 
tho snoal's puce of a fow hundred 
yards a minute; hut now It was hurt¬ 
ling toward -Ur sun with over Increas¬ 
ing velocity that would exceed at Its 
maximum more than a million miles an 
hogr. John Temple was taking into 
account facts that marked the birth of 
Mltfcrldate*. ho was weighing the 
planets ut the end of a pencil, ho was 
oomputlng the orbit, the velocity, the 
perihelion passage of a comet. 

On a mid-July night he aald to his 
dog, "Sirius, we own these aores to tha 
centre of the earth, and all the way 
to the furthest star. A very One pteoe 
of properly, Indeed! 1 was looking for 
a place within ray means, where I 
might work undisturbed. I wrote Ur. 
Mnradoa to forward my bocks and pa¬ 
pers. But the following day I can¬ 
celled the request for one of the 
world’s favorite pastimes had Inter¬ 
vened, and I was destined to view the 
greatest drama In the world's history 
from the top of a water cart. My duty 
wna to care for two horses and bring 
water to the kitchen whether water 
was to be had or not. On a day in 
October I went to look for our dimin¬ 
ished mesa Mne, That night tho coffee 
reached all that was left of our men; 
but on the return trip my two faithful 
animals together with the oar were 
wholly demolished and II was thought 
at first that this waa alao tha oass with 
me. But after a blur of a year and a 
half of white bandages, weights and 
Iodoform, ray repair was complete — 
save only for the weakened condition 
you smiled upon a month ago when I 
tried to lift the bag of Bait. 

“1 wont to the college nnd there 
found that Mr Maradon was abroad 
for special study. I called upon Dean 
Thomas and was greeted as one from 
the grave. Word had been received 
that I had been killed In France. A 
gold star had been affixed to the cot- 
luge service flag. However, the dean 
was a dlffront man. On th# campus 
a chapel was being erected In memory 
of the old gentleman who had pro¬ 
pounded the question concerning Do- 
motaeau and Pouteooulant. 

’The dean had handod me a volume, 
and was pointing out that Prof Mare- 
don had dedloated It to my memory. 

I looked at the chapters. The book 
thut was to have been my magnum 
opus had been published, And the 
name that It bore ns Its author waa 
Prof. Henry Maradon. . , 

T HERE were week-end parties at 
Rockhouae the lust two weeks 
In July and a house party the 
second week in August. Cath¬ 
erine Farrell, a vivacious little artist, 
was eually persuaded to ntay over. 

"Your farmer man.” laughed Cath¬ 
erine. She picked up a portfolio con¬ 
taining sketches. ’The aucond one. I 
did It this afternoon front the garden 
wall." 

Evalyn examined the sketch in tho 
moonlight. Catherine slipped a glance 
at her hostess. "As u matter of fact, 
Evalyn. you’re half in love with this 
farmer person.’’ 

Evalyn laughed, "Tv* been In lovi 
only twice In my life.” 

“Tell mo,” Insisted Catherine. 

"A boy on a street corner In New 
York. A boy with a brass telescope 
who said he was going to write his 
mime among the e , said Evalyn. 

"Did ho do it? And who was the 
other?" 

"He did." said Evalyn. "And the 
other was the Hume boy thirteen yearn 
tutor." 

"Evalyn! When, how and where did 
he write his name among the star*?" 

"In France two yearn ago," said Rvn- 
lyn soberly. "A gold star tn a ootle- 
glato service flag." 

D I.IRINO the latter part of August 
Evalyn apent a week tn th* 
city, and John Temple spent 
three Indescribable afternoons 
learning to cradle under the tutelage 
of LTtplus Tucker. 

Upon his hilltop he confided In Sir¬ 
ius; "Bessie told me the other day thut 
the purpose of her mistress In the city 
was to purchase wedding clothes. And 
that night It occurred to me that my 
labor of tho past years has wetl served 
two of tho three purposes that prompt¬ 
ed It. First. Its scientific value has not 
born lessened because th* book bears 
another* namo than my own. In the 
second place. I could not have con¬ 
nected It more cloaely with the voang 
lady who Inspired my labor than by 
having It bear tier husband’s name. 
But the third purpose of the book has 


cradled a long wide swath while tha 
gtrl followed with exclamations: “IT» 
woiiderfull How*d you learnt It’s a 
miracle I" _ 

it was dusk. John was fflaraatfng 
with Evalyn the advisability af chan#. 
Ing the food for the cblokema a 

y alp earn* from the reed wag. AM 
automobile flew past with fights 
streaming. 

“It’s Princess Bins Mouse” cried 
the girt "IT* Princess. . . .* Bu* 
the obow ran t* them whining. 

"No." said the man. “It ts Htrios“ 
He laid lbs Inert animal on the graaa. 
Then ho turned silently and went ta 
his own little house. 

Late that evening Evalyn oam# ta 
him. John wns dttlu* by th* taM* M 
the dark. ”1 telephoned Mr. Tucker," 
mild the girl, "and wo ve buried Slrtua 
on tho hill—your hill md hla," and ah* 
Mole nway quietly. 

During the fortnight that followed, 
John Tempi* strove to fermuMta a 
dimple philosophy—in tuna at onoa 
with the eternal suns and the little 
creatures of the earth. 

Then cam* a warm September 
night. 

trace a year, when Ro ok ho use la 
open, tha Ridge and tho Valley most 
and dance together there—an old and 
happy custom. 

The dancing platform was nearing 
completion ben oath tha elms; oRerara 
had arrived and electricians were busy. 

But John Temple down at the brook 
back of th# bam waa scrubbing th# 
farm Implements with grass and Bund. 
He put everything In order and sought 
out Evalyn. 

Evalyn was cutting chrysanthe¬ 
mums. John carried the flowers from 
table to table, while th* girt arranged 
them In slender crystal vases. 

An automobile swung notedly Into 
tho driveway. Catherine Farreil 
Jumped out unaided and was followed 
by Will Brooks and another man—ns 
pallid nnd drawn as tb* Prometheus 
that mole Ohe o<flostial lira. Evalyn 
waved her hand and glanced from Dr. 
Mansion back to her gardener. John 
wan standing erect, hla bearded, sun¬ 
burned face rigidly exprensdonJe*. 

Evalyn walked riowly to her guests. 

Dr, Maradon kissed Evalyn. "Who 
Is the composite of Ldnootn and 
Cl rant?" he smiled. 

T really don't know." Evalyn re¬ 
plied. "We call him ’John.’" 

And every on* talked at once ns they 
went toward the house. 

J OHN TEMPLE walked Eowiy tn 
Bethel. The distance to seven 
mllea. Be paused before, a 
window flonkod by a heritor pole 
of red and white. 

On hla homeward Journey darkness 
came down and when be reached 
IlockhouNO Comers unusual Bounds 
drifted to him—music and fntm laugh¬ 
ter. Be thought of a night mors then 
three years ago; th* dear tenor vote* 
that had sung a parody—no, a re¬ 
quiem. Hlnoe then curious experiences 
on top of a water cart, hoapItaM, the 
theft of his years of labor. 

Even now great telesaopm wars 
pointed heavenward at an Interloper 
that had appeared among th* planets. 
Soon It wo'fld be vMble to th* naked 
eye Ho had computed tl It bore his 
name. 

Ho entered tho Annex ID th* raya 
of Ms smoky tamp be packed hla books 
Into large wooden boxes A knock 
sounded on the door, and Evalyn tn a 
dancing frock entered. Fbr u moment 


te not e living thing that la older than 
a few score years—eternal youth upon 
a hoary planetl The reclpn,” he 
rrraowk "the recipe for this eternal 
yotrffc of the world—how simple II 1st 
Only two Ingredients. Love and dealli, 
keep th* world eternally young . . • 
And this has something to do with Im¬ 
mortality.” 

Abruptly he asked If he might see 
the ornament in the girl's hsir, His 
hand was trembling when he handed 
the Pleiades back to Evalyn. 

Evelyn pointed ta the star cluster 
■bore th# roof of Rockhouae. "An 
astronomor once told me it was a per¬ 
fect representation," she faltered. "He 
was an astronomer an of hla life — 
even when he was a boy," and she 
added strangoly; "John, lovo and death 
do more than keep th* world forever 
young, sometimes they make It serin 
very old In teed . . And shu went 
qulakly Into tho house. 

T OWARD morning, by the light 
of a match th* man counted— 
three blacks and a rod. He 
suddenly leaned over, plunged 
his hand Into Ui* box and carried tho 
IKtla rod creature Into the kitchen. 
John lit the lamp and held the small 
squirming animal to tha light. . . . 
"Blrtus, . . . Slrtua Junior! Twenty- 
six trillion mllea to tho nearest star— 
Immeasurable distance beyond that, 
and 8ir.ua had found hts way back 
through the nlghtl "Oh, Creator of a 
world that Is ever young. ... I" 
With no other thought than !o break 
the great tiding* to Evalyn, John 
Temp,i- entered the dining room of 
Rockhouoe. Hturat/dng agnlnat the 
table, ho gained tho dark hall and as¬ 
cended the shadowy stairway. B'-yond 
was the room of the Pleiad. He re- 
member**! words she had spoken; All 
the world frowns upon mixed breeds." 

When he returned to tho kltuhon he 
was haggard Extinguishing the light, 
he went to the pumphouse and leaned 
over the box All of these were m'xed- 
b re ml*, and yet only one horn the rv- 
semhtum ■ Rumethlng must be don*. 
Ho wrapped Ma coat around ihe quiv¬ 
ering little prototype of hla friend and 
stalked out Into the green-streak'd 
morning . • • 

The thro" black puppies wore the 
toast *t Rod. bouse. 

It wj..i 4 la the afternoon when Kv.t- 
tyn called B" do and went to her own 
room. 

"I want you to look In everything. 
That ornament I wore In my hair lost 
night—the I'letade*—Is gone" 

"Mia, Uvarynt” The oolor drained 
oat of the maid’s face. 

•Anything." cried the girl, “anything 
I have but that I" 

They searched. Evelyn turned to 
tke maid. “Don’t mention this to A 
noiit, but ask Dr. Maradon to come to 
mj room." 

Dr. Ms' -ton’s first Inquiry wav dl- 
raeted ivt tfio bearded man he had area 
yesterday oft'moon on the lawn 
"John la out of the question,’’ Eva- 

tyn add. 

Maradon would look around the 
boose. Presently b# returned and an- 
Oounced that ho had told tho other 
guests and notified the Bridgeport and 
Danbury poUcc 

Evalyn was patently annoyed. 

•ITe only rdf to all of us,” declared 
Mon>l.m "Everything In the hou-a 
bus tc b* nearohod." He followed her 
to the top of ihe stops Below on Ihe 
landing rtn> the other four guests. 
"This u. ridiculous," said Mealy a. 


•There have been thieves around off 

summer. They got In MM rrigkft. 
That’s all there la to It,” 

"I won’t be satisfied I didn’t steal 
It la mr sleep," declared Will Brooks, 
“until every rag Is shake* eot. The 
only way. Evalyn.’ 

"And I want my tilings eenrehed.’' 
camo Bossle’a quavering voice front 
the lop hatl. "And thut man ... I 
think his'bouse ought to be ■earclii'.l 
loo. Last night ... I heard him 
light the lamp In tho kitchen. And t 
heard him In the dining room. It w<« 
s long while before he put out t ..• 
light Then this morning 1 aaw him 
running up tho road toward I n» 
P.ldgo. And he was still running whvit 
he cam* buck." 

"The men will handle thla." Mr. 
Maradon was all determination 

•Perhaps wo’d better wall," mix- 
g-kted WU1 Brooks Intuitively, u< hit 
anted at his hostess. ’The CcmM.i 
or eome one will soon be here . 

Evalyn came down the step “Tha 
Constable Isn't going to search Id* 
houso.” She moved out the tr,,nt 
door. "Hal, you may come with m. 
But I’ll do the talking.” 

Evalyn and Dr. Maradon ascend, I 
the rickety step*. 

"John," called Ihe girl. "John.’ 
There was no answer. Maradon pm 
hb> shoulder to th* door. 

"Where do those step* lend?” u*h,*l 
Maradon. 

"Only to an old kitchen.” 

They entered a gloomy room In the 
basement. A <llm figure was crouch 
tng In a chair In the corner. Dr 
Maradon strode toward him. John 
Temple rained hla bead and Maradon 
stumbled hack. Bla face was ashen. 
"Good Qodt It’s . . 

Evelyn's voice wan low, yet clear 
and steady. "John, something w:t* 
taken from th# house last night, ir 
you eay you did not take It 1 shall be¬ 
lieve you." 

The man replied quietly: “1 have It 
h-r* In my lap, Miss Evalyn.” 

A miniature prototype of Hlrlus wa* 
munching at a belay nipple attached 
to u bottle half filled with watery ml k 
The girt slowty went from tho room. 

A tnlophone message waa received 
from tho Bridgeport police. One of 
tho wallers who tiad assisted the ea- 
toror on tho previous night at Itook- 
liouse had been arrested. 

B EFORE Dr Mnrsdon left, late 
that evening, ho talked with 
Evalyn beneath tho atari*, HI* 
last words were; "I want you 
to toll him I told yon everything." 
They walked slowly out of the gulden 
to the watting oar. "Ooi»l luck, llai, 
Wherever you go. good luck,” tend the 
girt. Dr. Mansion climbed Into th* 
automobile. "Alao, Evalyn, tell him 1 
said ho knows rnoro about tho stars 
than uny man living. And to-morrow 
night you will sen In tho sky the 
Mason that astronomer* tho world 
over are ,raying ho Is one of tho great¬ 
est mathematicians thnt over 
lived. . . .» 

Tho glr wntchnl tho rod tail-light of 
tho car bob over tho bridge, thou run 
across the road, and knocked at the 
door of the former poorhouse. 

"John,’’ she called softly, "John." 

But John Temple wiie on top hts 
fallow hill until diubri'ak. Descend- 
Ing. lie packed 1 is bool.- nnd marked 
the boxes oarelu ’y with 1 New York 
uddr.-ss, then ■ In, ■ io composing 
n notv: "I uni return ng tlio non of 
Prime.-. Blue M-n- and Solus. . . 

P ■ tel Be • I io ry about the 

Chore, tin* morning, but I had u, y„ 

to the Ridge to g.-i a buliy nipple. 

Forgive Hirin' I'orgl. both of u- 
John,” 

Wrapping Bint,, t in ..r In a sort 

P iniiL -1 shirt, tht nuin ... the pup. 

py •h i'l" IT- old hr .ill left ll Oil 
the Klips of R", I •, Ilo Walk' I 
tl.w'y toward II, • I tho e;,,... 

morning tram. 

That night at ' I. 011.111 of te . 
or the world’s «i- 'lioruughfnie 
Fifth Avi mm and II . . i vay. n umol 
waited to took throvj. ii . battered ym 

chlnlug brass I.. t novel r.t* 

Joel Was tn tho ky >i> object that 
million., of pool", w iralng upon 
TumplB’a cornel Ai lie utdo of II,. 
telescope, oxplnlnn.g i ■ phenomenon 
In simple iungun.". a man who 
knew nolMng on >ai u but all nlxint 
lb" tar*. 

He W.M the!' U" III might; the., 
this eminent moi'"’mi un and in, 
Compromising schwa; beckoned , 
nowtfboy who »*•■ -arming hiuw r 
Over a grating, and to,;, tltnr they ill 
appeared Into tl". .nr. restaurant. 

The next morning a pl.e of tele- 
gram- lay on the table m John Tern- 
pin's room. Ono » v a me-vage fro n 
an old astronomer In Mu ride- nuollc r 
from nn Eastern university. Hill] tn. 
other from Dean Tin., .on, while tvi , 
were from great Wes'ern observato 
lot*, one of thr."" *ei John Temp'- 
placed in hi* pockd, 

Suddenly, an the man -tuod thein. 
the sombre expr- - ft hta far,-. 
He road a Wondrou. r .'gram; 

"Return at once y is Junior wi'l 
not allow l.ln rnv me to r* - f 

him. Bring baby !•"" Evalyn" 

I'ni.yrttht * • 'rscrvisj 

I Tl »r* . -,p | M|if| 
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